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BPILE e deneral was pravting Pag rather sffunively
Por B oo 1 changht - Jimn, Aetaining me At the Asar
tonk the Hikerty of a private ward

With Peg and the densral T found Waton *he arrived

WRNe | wan reeslcing my Tecture fram the saplent ITm  Wa
@reeted saoh ather with warmth, and | sould ses ‘hat Pog
folt tin warmih and took & glaw fram It Daar girl he was
Ber all; ahe had friendahin for those whe weare Lie frisnds
1ove for thoss who loved him, and twisting a commandmen!
Pag would do unte athers as they did unto him

Baton was a blond ruddy man. As we released ench athet's
fands he sald: “I'm hers ‘o offer my thanks to the General
1 was apeaking of this cabiner matter to my colleague
WAIte., Me 18 greatiy pleasad Ry the way General” -here
Waton whesisl an the (densral ‘my Henate sea’ will want an
ooeupant. Why not prevall on our friend. the Major, to

ke 117
u"No. no'"' responded the Genaral, quickly and with & ﬂ"
onergy:. “that would never match my plans The M‘JO". Mld
much mistake, must go with me to the Whita House. Fﬂ\l"
pot earry on my administration unless I found him quarre
Mng at my elbow whenever I turned my head

“And surely you wouldn't abandon me?”’
fag her pretty face something near to my ol?
fow and pleading: “Me: with trouble frowning? T

Who was thers to stand up against both Peg and the
eval? I made no breathless battie of it you ru);}lum e

“Major, I've been telling this chiid” said the :-:' pign 47
ing his thin hand on Peg’s curly mop of halr, “'h A (i
receptions she'll light up that great Kast Rnom' Loz gl
tright face of hers. We shall require all the beauty ey
muster, since the administration Ik like to §O llm?u‘ll s
business of looks. Van Buren and Bafry are ""h’;":-mic.
I'm told Mrs. Ingham is forblddingly hideous, wi S e
of & henhawk. You see, my chiid’™ turning “"m."
bafld on you to save our day from the sin of Jn:\ m&“

Pex's eyes dancod, and she seemed to buk' nk:n o
paught save sunshine. She was far from that hroke Jieg

¢ Y eld a short half hour

@obs and sorrows whose hand I h 1 b v
fore. A great woman is ever a great actress; ‘:':u o Dart
ing it now, for with a face all light, her ‘heuk iy s
of shadows and heavy with the forebode of dar y
down. .

Jim put a pencilled note in my hand. It readﬂ. it T

Mr. Noah pressnts bis compliments 1o the Malar SFCSC Lo, Ty
@0 Mr. Noah the homor to meet him immediately In 'Uh. phofihe
s consldered advisadble by Mr. Noab to say nothing to t

s Peg. dring-
Muldor. Then,

1 this message.
.('):‘ln:ny way to the card room 1 asked Jim, who wWas close
behind, where he got the message. O

*Marse Oajor, Jim done obtains it from - y
gentleman I sees romancin’ ‘round yere 1hu!:nor‘:::ﬂ.hA':r
say, Marse Major, don't you all reckon J\'m better

, 87
ur room an' fotch your box of pisto! )i néme
,?'Pl!toln!" 1 exclaimed, stopping sl:?'n. what in the
of Gen. Jacksom do I want of ’plltoh&“n_
“Oh, nothin’, Marse Major, jest no ' ¥
uﬁlly on hie feet. “It's s'mply one of them old;:u.o(i\:n;
berland idees of Jim's. D' fac'is, Marse Major, b ot
allows from d'signe how dish yere red-head Jew §

wine to have a fight."”
.And Jim was right; calm as showed the -urt:::..th-re.
n an undertow of conversation which flowed s mund.
{m, who lived long among fighting men on mum tg:* el
| attained perhaps some sharpened sense for 1R S5,
or sound of approaching strife, and oould fore

¥ un m{.m’:{y Noah's eide, and Hill had pﬂuuc.l at :udn
oW ; t it was with neither of these n:':u un“l
net the oorner of a mmlelfloee. and ¥ ¥ m.. T
oah, leaned a young man of d gsolute loo b Mco 2
urn'od. as Catron, and he came from POt Evidently.
small hamlet {n the southern toe of Mary R 3y =i 4
Catron weas (:x: an u?ﬁe,rh cnl.nn:-“irr\l mnnogugrlr‘y‘;“'uwomd J‘“
a ll"rlx“;’ o.f\afimc':een drinking, but seemed more viclous
n drunk

Catron Teas dolng the talking, and with a manner of 1tael?

nsult seem: bent for altercation. B
q';cmr ta:vmm“ofb".!:ckaon Jew,' " I nded.dN&a:;,‘b qu'l_et
3y, ‘I take for myselt, and am much Mtorm“ B T

hand now this precids J8AR" oA ineuls, e deconcy
ther m -
:%uout:l lecltpg.falownh a courtesan in hls cabinet.
“"Meaninz whom?' asked Noah, half rising. + e QT
Noah's words had the fibre of uium%h. he p{x T e
tion as might he who had trapped that result )

tart. )
wn&r;’:‘%"‘ lrt.e‘!;!rn‘:‘fr&xr: ::l:;e.r; “‘who save that Peg O'Neal,

Aoy lie: i) ogue and dog of Henry Clay, you He!"
N{:: }:.ﬁ' you‘rwt :ho wordg; it was as though they came
hted with the venom of the viper

v n oath and leaped toward Noah. He
u‘{'r?:t 1‘\-&?11 in :ho tace with a glass of whiskey w‘h\o.h
h¥ czsual fashion had just poured. 1 had gr!
; I'd heard him say ho‘amgk no 'g;co:;
A duel was inevitable, indeed, it ‘lgbr”hl‘l Bpln.‘mhh L

nary. Ile semt his lh‘d:r'h.nl“::r‘:{. with a challenge. C)

n.n.mloo. B e Gadsby’s ballroom In an hour.
'th.l':":?‘: 3:: gﬁ:lg}‘u:.‘ Noah, i’{or;dallhlgll'l -:tll‘ '?;Iyn;g;
e into that great room O adsby's
m:"v:&e tcolrmrouu and daneln‘. It was & large end ltl,:tey.'
room with a gallery all about. We had the place to ourse s
for the moment; eon-breast and his principal were yet to
ve n the scene.
ff the overshoes, and atepped and scrubbed
l’l“}::‘t "cmked toﬁ\o flooring boards. The experiment ended to
taste.
holds,’” he remarked. Then, glancing ;_popt the
'.rh:pc"r:::em. he cnnﬂn‘oldbackutg )m! with a smile: “It's llke
ten-acre A | he.
:ieno‘n-’gr:un appeared by a far door. DBesldes his bully
principal, there were two others, for I had named the pro-
priety of witnesses and suggested the number. I crossed over

Plgeon-breast.
o g:‘:ltl).\?f th.o.l'orda." I sald. “We may as v’r_ell transact
iminaries as far as we can go while wu.lt!r:f.

Pigeon-breast suggested we mpin a coin, thelr weapons or
ours. It fell for ours; a good omen, I thought, albeit a look
at Noah, where he gazed carelessly from a window, faoce im-
movable as granite, gave cncouragement enough to declare
war for a cro:;. I went over to tell him we had won the
use of our Toledoes.

‘““That sounds well,” he sald, *T llke good tools, especlally
when the work demanded leans upon the fine.”

“You will not slay the man?"' I asked.

“For the one matter of his life,” peturned Noah, ‘‘he's as
wafe as-though this dancing-room were a church."

e gave our men their arms; and as, stripped to their
shirts, they stood apart, awaltiug signal to engage, Noah put
point to floor, and bearlng hard upon the hilt, hent his blade
double. Abruptly lifting his hand, the honest steel sprang
straight, and the sword was tossed high In the alr. As it
fall, with the clear sureness of legerdemain, Noah caught it
by the hilt. It was no more than a flourish of the fenocing
achool, perhaJu: but it served to harden me mightily and to
put me confldent of vietory.

In the opening exchanges, Catron attacked. He was In
and out with a hateful ferocity, thrusting and pressing,
a8 one whome merest wish {s to murder, o.ah gave baock-
ward not at all, but stood llke a wall, riskjng all on eye
and wrist. I could not catoh the sleight of it, but again and
lfuln. as Catron thrust, I could see the lead-colored blade
gllmmer by Nogh's slde with not an open (neh to glve

. As Noah told me later, however, an inch 4n fenc-

a wide margip.

ron felt his strength allp from him; 42 was like tha
sands running from an hour-glass. ut the ue's heart!
summoned stoutness. Finding himself roln.. tron must
erowd the strife to an end before it ended hym. He leaped
back to got his dlatance; then without nse, and glving a
sort of hellowing, roarln?- cry thut may have been a scheme
for terror, ha sprang forward, sending on bhis point as
airahght oo 4lve stroke of a serpent,

What bpefell was llke the ilchlnlng flash; and no man's

e, however trainad to tha trick of It. might follow.

g:l\ dld not parry, but stood aside from the other's point,
which, passing, grazed his garments. Noah's point, in ro.
tort, entered Catron's sword arm just above the guard. 1
saw Noah hold hix own hand high, and with pelnt a bit

wered. Fpom the sheer forward plunge of the other,

oah ripped up his fos's arm—aplit it Ifke a mackerel'—
from wrist to shoulder. It was a gaping furrow of a
ﬂw; and the horrid shock of it, when Noah's steel
cal t In the lhonlder bones. brought the wretched Catrnn
to;@o oor, he blood ran away in a orimson rivulet
th, prosirate one; and to tell the best a the worst
mhl\'e yet to lagk on blood, or anythin, s, which
rought me so0 much of comfort and of lgo sweetnpes of
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CHAPTER 1V

Peg Marks Her Nlave. |
T was | who gave the tale af that balirsam Agh' at Gads “

bys to the Uaneral MHe ook It coolly granted 1, n
sooth, & more quiet reception than [ had hoped The fair
truth 1 | was prepared for ar coplotion. 1 was pleas
antly fooled, tha Genaral anu'd nat have dlaplayed logs tam

per had | related the breaking of & horee  And ve! he mads
clalm for slimment detall; question after question on h s part
proionged narration for sn hour |

‘It was the bext that coull he ' sald the General revolve
Ing the tangle In his mnd. “The great thing 18 wo etop folk's |
mouthe, and a duel well fought, and with the right Indi
Vidual, I+, as Noah says, the way to construct such a condl
ton. T've known the killing in proper form of one man (o
remove a slander from the conversation of a whoe county.
Folk let it fall of themsalves and never took 1t up again.”" |

Eaton, strange to teil, was moved of anger against Peg's
champion.

"Sir" sald Daton, bearing himself stiMy to Noah, "it is far
to the wrong aide of the regular that you should defend my |
wife. That is my privilege, sir. it does not rest with others.” I

'And that is true,” returned Noah, politeiy: “‘but the situ-
ation was unusunl. It was of crying importance to get the |
thing off before this President Knew. Folk wouli criticise |
Iim sharply it he di1 not Interefere for peace. Besldes, had
You been brought into the business, your foes would have
TOrn your prospects to pleces with I(t© You must see, s, |
that however just your quarrel, you could not ride into the
cabinet on the bacik of a duel |
Wo81r, 1 can better be out of a4 cabinet,” sald Paton grimly, |

than leave my honor to swords of other men

“You and 1, reiurned Noalh, turning Aistant, ‘‘disagree
extremely. 1 cannot charge myeelf with wrong. 1 shouid
Act my part again were occasion to rigse. You, however, are
m.’!{dn of your own injuries. And I shall be |n town somw

“Sir, T am glad to be told 0. responded Eaton. *‘When
1 h'lvo more considered, I may send a word to you.''

The Generai was scanfaiized in the face of Faton's pose.
But I did not go with his theory of its being love for Peg.
It was um&nng rather of a March-hare vanity that resented
a good o
gratefu)

Qg!ﬂ:; lesson, for he made amends, He came blandly to

“I am told,” he said, by one whose griendship and whose |
Judgment I never doubt, that I have behaved badly toward |

you. Pernit me to offer my &Eo)oglu. Also, I am to thank
you for your service against that scoundrel.”

X Noah took Eaton's explanation in courtly spirit, and so
the wrinkles weres made smooth.

Tt was Peg, however, who minded her debt to Noah. She
went 1o Biim with wet eyes, and, without word, took his!
vord hand in both of hers and kissed {t. Noah started back. |
That is too mueh,” he cried. *'It is I who will be now In |

Arrears to you for the balance of my days.

Duft had urged on the General maynppzlmmcnt of Westfall,
a Phifladelphia man of wealth, as Governor of Florida, which
was a most sought. The General violently refused his
request, and Rev. Cam 11, with his wife Deborah, came to
n:!ro the same request at the instance of Rev. Iy, of Phila-
delphia, who ‘hope% to be Westfall's chaplain, and so leave
s Phlindelphia church to Campbell. The Campbeils had
caused Poa unheppiness in the rau. and she hnprned to be
with the General when they called. No gooner did they be-
hold Peg than with one impulse they started toward her,
faces a garden of smiles.

“Way. my dear Mra. Faton!" cried the magple one.

My dear, recoversd lamb!" extlaimed the Rev. Campbell.
The two made for Peg with exuberant hands extended. Peg
waved them off.

"You make a mistake' =118 Peg. Her words took flight
evenly and with “orMnr of_ dlsturhance. T do not know
you." Then, as the Rev. Campbell and his magple love
sermed but half checked: “And I whl not know you."

These closlng wordls were vibrant of a nlp'fnng vigor, and
Peg's lsopard teeth ceme together with a click. and, as It
were, Sor emphasls. Peg turned to me:

you thke me to mv carrlage?’
he General sent the Campbells nhont thelr 'hu-lnn?i nnd
that turned to be the spreading o{;evl report of Pex, whersin
Dr. Flr beeame involved. The
office when Peg came to me, white to the llps, and showed
this anonymous lstter that had just come to her hand:

“*Revenge 1s swast! I have you In my power; and I shall burn you e
savages dura thelr victim at the stake. [ pray that you live long to ex-
tend my pleasure. Think not that you can escape me. I would not that
M(‘l; nor any evi]l thing should take you eat of my hand for half the
world,

'‘The nameless devil!" T cried. "It {s a woman's hand of
writ, though ithe letters are made purposely big and sprawl-
ing. Have you any tho t at who she should be?"

‘No,"" returned : T eannot so much as guess,'

Pag and I talked the question up and down, I asking and
she anawiging, and with the end we were where we started,
that was nowhere at all. The Rev. Campbell came (uto
my cmjoetuﬂnr. he and his inkgple mate: but I 4id not
mention them, for what would have been the use of feather-
Ing Peg's imagination with a surmise?

Noah got to the bottom of it and in this wise., Dr. Ely
wrote to the General, making qharges against Peg, most of
them the General knowing to be bassless, hut of others he
had no proof. He sent for Noah to go to Philadelphia and
sift the matler. Tn some days Noah returned with indnublt-
able proof of the falsity of all the charges and Rr. Ely's
written apology. Campball had been Dr. Fiyv's informant and
Campbdell confexsed that he had been told the lles by the
widow and daughter of Dr. Craven. On the ruse that he
could dictate a letter that would drive Peggy O'Neal Into
obscurity Noah induced the daughter to write. He had
learned thut slie loved Timberlake., who deserted her for
Peg, and on & bald guess he dictated to her the contents of
ths anonymous note Peg had given to me.

When the woman reallzed what she was writing she nearly
fainted and delivering an awful waming to her, to her
mother and Campbell, Noah let them go their wayvs. Thus
L!;;: lu:&uths of lles wera stopped, dbut Peg had not yet tri-

Van Buren joined our forces, and whether by Instinct, self-
Interest or goodness of heart he offered his friendship for
Peggy O'Neal. T took him to see her and he asked her {o
mdjn::rz‘“ house as hostess when he must give receptions and

?_"'t came next day to me, dancing with delight.

l"‘m- cant you see.” she cried, her cheeke red with th»
excitement that crowed in her breast, “what a strategic
point, as you sons of war would term it —Peggy was
Ilushl’n‘ here—'‘ls your little, round. smaoth Secretary of
Btate? =~ He carries the grand legation folk In his wake,
With them. all ribbons and orders, and the army—for th»
latter will be bound to us wince we are the war denartment
—our receptiona should he a blaze of wlory and gold brald ™

Here Peg clapped her hands with the glee of I+, It was
an Inspiration to see lier 80 gay.

‘“You hrnn.xht him." crled Peg. “What a watci-dog vou
are to me!" This with sudden warmth. “That 's
word, A watch-dog—1 falthful wateh-dog with a great sle
lers heart guarding its Peg! And vou shall have a colla

With that, alnce T was sitting in my chalr and g0 within
her reach, minx crept up and threw har arms abou: my
neck. It was simply play—the exuberance of a horn tom-
boy. And yet T was glad we were alone and no general
about, else I would have lived long ere I had heard the
last of it. The aituation would have fitted like a glovoe
with the General's bent of humor, and 1 should not have
cnsrgd }f‘oz his ;;'l(lllory. ¢ 105k1 )

e had a ¢ ‘s way of loaking Into babinets and tov-
HBow Beivats RTINS a7 Toral” heY Soenm sl

} } oral, A¢ 4 °
and was my mother's before that, PN My AlN{c

“Ig it worth much money?' asked Peg.

"Notmnf at all” T returned.

‘And yet you value It highly?"

“Very highly."

It seemed shame tn hesitate, and yet T y )
stood with wistful face. Y Ald; ‘whlle Fex
. “Why," =sald T at last, “I meant it for the one I should
ove.

“*Oh, you meant it for her whom you would love! i
Ao you Inok to see It again after that? The coral e" n#l’r‘u‘
from this momont.”

With a swish of her skirte Peg was gone; and with hor
went the coral, .

Another time she recounted how she sdould wage and
win her sosial war, ‘‘not only shall 1 praside for our good

uerour{ at dinners and receptlons, but he has
gym“!u to ma tio Viscount Vaughn, who Is minister for the
inglish, and Baron ener, who {s hare, as you know,
min"“ Ru ne; a they, since they own no wives to
th »0 have ht me' to be at the head of

a

.

t

the

em, A o’

their Jegation funotions. An ith Whit:

of all, t then will Mra. 1 " ﬁ“d he&ollonv::ub.a%k!

w & we ere Peg's rich laugh
ing ou Y, e
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ca for which it lacked the generosity to be |
|
It Would seem, however, that the General read Baton a |

A BITTKE EESSON IN FLIRTING.

HE was a pretty pink and whhe and brown girl of the fluffy summer type
He was a blg, loose-jointed, awkward chap with a shock of yellow hair and
lil-groomed hands.

And he care to lier as ehe sat (aloue, for a wonder) on the beach, and stood

awkwardly before her. \

The girl looked up In wonder. Ehe had barely met Rob Kennedy, He alone of
all the duck-trousered, straw-hetted summer youths at® Block Island had not
knel: at her shrine. She had heard that he was well-to-do, and that in the pros-
ence of women he was about es graceful as a crab at n cakewalk.

“Miss Annan,” Legan Kennedy, throwing himself heavily on the beach at her
slde, I have come (v ask you a great favor. Don't think me Impertinent. I
have no right to ask what I am so!ng to, and I won't blame you for laughing at

I—T want you to teach me to f1'rt!"

A glance at the honest, troutled cyves checked the laugh on her lips, and left

her wondering If e were harmlegsly Incane

“I mean It he went on, “I'm rot used to girls. From childhood T had to
work llke a dog and had no tline for scclety. When, lately, wealth suddenly came
to me and I had lelsure for the firat time in my life, I was powerless to enjoy
it. T ran down to this place tc gct acquainted with my fellow-beings. But I
found, too late, that they speak a language I don't understand. They fiirt. 1
don't know how. Teach me."”

An odd humor, rerhiaps a eense of ity, ‘perlia
blas, iinpeliod e Gl e oy, P pe ps the dawning of something

“Very well," ghe sald. “‘In tre first place, when you plck up my handkerchief,

sneral hn;!' ecercely taken |

talk to me. Y.00k into my eyes. Ol. not like that! There! That's hetter. Now
I must go back to the hotel. Carry my parasol. Not over your own head Iike that.

And don’t leave me to scramdle 19 1ny feet alone Oofted me your }
: 1) , Ve ands te steady t cohol »
up. Ouch! You nearly broke my fingers.” 35 PLmEES b o i

And so began Bobble Kennedy's first lesson.
L] . .

alf the girls at the hotel are In love with wvou.

“No," sald the man with a touch of hi 1 s T "

“Why?" she asked In surp:lse. 891 rogstness; T sot !
“Because the one girl who mada (+ al worth while
“You need not pract!
“I'm not practising," he 1etcoricd sadly.

“Not worth while?' she echoed. But'e—e—

“Can't T, dear®' she lnughed!
month just for kome ather gyl ‘0 mairy

By Amna S. Laughlin. !

. . . ulously on the arm.

Four weeks later the two took a farewell stroll to the beach by moonlight to| She turned quickly and when she

say goofl-by to old scenes, for Miss Annan was returning to New Y recognize
IKennedy walked In silence at her s!de. $ TRnAxt a8y, Snihed bim gave ea javoluotery

“I* was here,” sald the glrl,

atart of impatient disgust.

(and you ought to know it."
g Is golng away," final answer."
&8 Your I-m:m.- on your own Instructress,'

It {sn't worth while," for you?"

Is werth while,”” he went on angrily, ‘‘except you. And you|Your eyes' ha began

CASTORIA ' MANHATTAN
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{ Amusements.

‘ started me

——

BEACH' T(}:BKY— make--living on my salary

3.30

a2, BAND |tiercce

began

Tha Kind You Have Always Bought ™t “ PAIN'S BORIPEIL [, """ " wom s e

And URAND FIREWORKS. i "Well, go ani wri'e a dozen

{Continuous Vaudeviile. Erette Fam'ly,
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VOU NEVER CAN TEkk.

By Jeannette Lowrie.
as you did just now, don't shove it {nto my hand. Don't glare at my feet when you A TALL, pretty girl with black halr

and a juanty walk emerged from| ‘‘That's a new dress and a new hat
you're wearing,”
.«om out of the money pald you
{or your stage work.”

“It's none of your concern where I
got them,'” she replied, fleroely.
| you keep away from me and stop bother«
ing me,or I'll tell Browne, the manager,
and he'll put the capper on you."' Free-
Ing herself from his grasp she walked
ragldly down the street, where she was
joined by a
faultlessly attired in evening dress.

The man stood watching her, saw her
mount Into an
ewiriing down
ruddy glare of the lights from the res-
taurants and cafes.

the theatre. A man whose un-

den lJurch in her direction and when he
‘was alongside of her touched her trem-

pausirg, “that you asked me to teach “What- ” m
, N ) , you to at- You, Dick? Here again?
If you ever want a diploma call on me for it. You were certalnly an apt “Yen, here again,'"” he replied, husklly.
o 1 You don't need any| I thougtit you promised me you'd
om me. I suppcse you're quite satisfled,” she conrluded, with  SAY awar It's all over between us,

“I ocan't stay away, and I can't de-
lleve that it's all over., T want your the boulevard
she reproved | ''No! No! No! .\'m\!! you were the last
I am done with fiirting. I am sorry |Man ia the world. Ther=! Is that enough

But they both felt differently as they
stood leaning over the rall of an ocean
| liner that was speeding with them to
Burope two weeks later. Dick looked
| another personage absolutely and bore
himeelf with a buoyancy born of suc-

“Well, T suppose I'm a poor thing in

“De vo ! “Yes, you are,” she retorted qulckly.!
You suppose I've Lean trainlng you an|'‘And you've been drinking again.'’
“Well, {2 I have It was you

“On! I've no patience with you at all!
~«d you ask me to marry a mam as|‘'to advance you

‘It was good of old Brown,'” said Ada,

weak as yYou. A pretty couple we'd | ssenario for the new play."
“It was all that saved me,"” sald Dick.

C;‘.MOI» s WEEK O - |
4%2:‘.& $:' A | me alone. Thers now, please dn; thera's [ success.
* lats 5| HUNEYMUDNA party waiting for me at the comer 2
siay N slipping her hand Into his
| ¥ou write will be a sucgess

= e 22 . 2 b‘\‘-.r“» S MUST GORGROUS SPECTACLE nd I'm going for A spin in an auto.
BEK OF THR AGE Now get out, ke a gonl fellow.'
Amusements. THb bLEEPlNG BEAUT' ?:8 BEAST.| The mau grippei her strongly by thelgoing to write a dogen,”
— - -— |- T OREAT ORIGINAL CART —
If SGWI al PROCTOR’S IT'(())-IK\)I':I\n T ces: ggc — :‘l"-]-\'("”l“\‘f‘llu:.&::ll IR Amusements.

Favoriter, Blg Vaulev!l! Cantin, Daily) 3 {
i THREE WIVES TO ONE HUSBAND | 10¢.-200 -20- MORTONS -YURKE & |
! Big Vaud, Eouvenira at D

OLD MILL on Bur! Ave,
GRBEAT COAL MINE on Surf Ave.

- ) oo 2 .
THE L. A, THOMPSON TO'nght 8.15 o LAFAYE1TE Io‘r“:,g ’ 4TH 8T,
____AND BIG VAUDEVILLE priL, CONTINUQUS.
5 14 1r MAD i : SINCL, NERS.
v g r 0 0 v || SO ROOF GARDEN—500 o 08 & 54, 718 Do,

Japan byNightclshesess, 0 0YQ | BUNALTY LACKEY & coia 1tn Iormews

SCENIC NAILWAYS

Amusements.
MAJESTIC 35235 CHcLe ovar an
29TH WEEK.
with FRED A, STONE as the t*;uoc:-.-.

N HAMMERSTBIN'S, {21 8t Dway & Tth Av.

ARADISE ROOF GARDEN,

226TH PERFORMANOD
25, 50, 75. 81. Mats Wed.&8at .2; Bve. 0N
Prices 25, SIJ\TS - s : ol

RIND OPERA-HOUSE. e
&@D%' RO 2

{ DAME O N & Nations This
y_Mata. | B¥pe.,26-00-1.08 ?‘:A,\'?imri.ng(s::&}lg\‘.,:{i‘? PA RK Wednesday.

A DIVINE GRIMACE.
By Lottie Faust.

e croupler' s tired nesal tondd
rang from one green table. 9
another 'a the grands sal's at Monte
Curly Of all there who Lelleved most
sincerely In luck at baccarat one wad
now sittng per-hed on a high chair, jusg
bacl of the clrele of the ten men whi
{vinied into fives by the croupler and
banker, leaned over the green fAsd
pond. Snhe was short and well-dressed
and pretiy—and American. 3
Of ail there who smiled the most cynle
cally was one who was tall and mille
tary In mustache and shouiders—and he
was French.
Belng a Frenchman, he grew ::

“Mx:.«;x-:r 3, make vour playf®

ested when thelr eves met, and

pretense of following the game watched
her.

She had bad luck from that minutd
Each time as the croupler called the

banker's cards she made a Nitle grimate
of petulance. The man with the mille

tary mustache saw that grimace and
hoped she would iose agath. She AW,

The grimace reappeared. After losing
fourteen successive times and making
fourteen petulant grimaces she left.
The oynic returned to his saunte

Bacoarat is played from noon m

midnight at Monte Qarlo. Ladles usue
ally gamdle In the middle of the aftem
noon. The next afternoon the ittls
American woman s again on her high
chalr, as hopeful as ever. At the sand

time the big Frenchman ssuntered in

ae cynical as ever. He stood opposite
her and wished her 11l luck. She had
very bad luck and was lavish with the

most delicious grimaces the big Trenches
man had ever seen. AN .
This expression was quite new to Him.
When a French ._womln fesls annoved
she draws up the corners of Her shouls
ders and draws down the corners of he?
mouth. But this American drew her
¢hin into a combdination of delightful
wrinkies and contfioted her Drows over
fer blue eyes and dark lashed. *° ™
The Frenchman fell in love/with thi®
divine grimace. He compassed an M=
troduction, and when ner father learned
that he was a lleutenant in the French
army and the eldest son of & coulit,
and when he had devoted himself.to the,
fair pouter for a month, they bgcame
engaged. Tifen after a while they Were
married in the gilt drawing-room &f MR
home {n Paris. 3
. L] . . . ® L
It was the grimaoce amd fts Uttle s
mance that spostled thelir livess. . 3
made (0o good & husband for the
American woman. She had no obol
to pout when he was around. He
to miss the grimace so mudl’ ¢hat he
could not ve without esiing . it, so Me
practised epifiing ocoffes at Bueaikfas |
and claret at dlnner. Finally she, |
through this little game and réfused
make the desired grimace. ’ .
Then they came to an undsrstandiag
He could not Uve with her unless
pouted. She would not live with kim &
he kept dolng things to annoy her. @@
they agreed to separate. .
That was five years ago. Now she @8
Hving In Chicago with her father and
is golng to send her son to West Point
to get him a palr of miltary shoullers
and, if possible, a military mustache.
He 1s spending his summers at Monte
Carlo sauntering through the carés
room, smiltng more cynically than ever
and trying to call up memories.
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«VENICE IN' NEW YORK.”

ACADEMY OF MUSIC, 14 St. & Irviag Py
TH

URSDAY EVE.

s THE CHRISTIAN,

with EDW, J. MORGAN.

et Mt
W, 128th at. 8 PO W

12 BIG VAUDEVILLE ACTS,

Inoluding The Myaterious AGA and
Extravaganza and Haller—75 People

XA ON LAND, 1a/ Luna Faik, __and BOSTON'S LADIBS' ORCHESTRA. - v
The 'WHITE wr\:u.[‘:r‘: s...r'r Av. Manham“l;':‘tv fv;‘-;f ; sk:;‘- 820, JO“NSTOWN FLOOD.
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CONEY ISLAND,

CASINO.§T

C.f)S—fil N, Y. Theatre) Ev

= |THE EARL OF PAWTUCKET.
CONEY 1sup| THE_EARL OF P _

YLIVTING

1% CHIMES OF NORMANDY.

Esteila Wille, Bwchort's Ore
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e G ALLARY GODS

DARLINUG OF T™H ALL 3
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s Baft e 2 GARDEN, Bowory, assr Oanal Bt,
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28¢. and 50e. i
i W, 23d B.80: Bat
Every Evenln. I.laptmgq. T

™

S T

A e

o ) ‘,(,-\‘

B E N Ve N PSRN
¥ et e carpmme -

e ;4‘.—;.

b

\

55

PRECRLGEUSSSISTS T g F . A5 =i (R

——t g e

s AL,

pe—

foderalGiiali Felu s e dsaasion

Rl ol b o iR b s - L2 A e
-




